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MAN Mould, 

By what Illuſtrious Charter doſt thou hold : 

Thou, when the GOD his WORLD's Foundation caſt, 
Ot his whole ſix Days Work the Greateſt Laſt ! 


A 1 — Poem, &c. 


HAT tho but raisd from Duſt, Thou HU- 


Yes, Earth, Heay'n, Stars and Sun, the whole vaſt Round 


| He built for Thee, all to thy Service bound. 


Thus Marſhall'd by the ARCHITECT Divine 


Did his firſt leſſer Leading Labors ſhine : 


Their humbler Glories in the Front appear 


Whilſt Thou, true Soveraign-like, broughtſt up the Reer: ; 


As proud Humanity GOD's Nobleſt Frame, 
In his own Image ſtampt, this Right cou'd claim: 
To that Rich Soul ſome vaſter Portion given, 
Thoſe brighter Intellectual Sparks of Heav'n, 
This Finſht Piece, a Copy rais'd to ſhine 
Yet nearer the Original. Divine, 
What Luſtre muſt theſe added GRACES give, 
Proud MAN, to heighten thy Prerogative! 

B 


Such 


Honor: — 


Such the loſt WORTHY we now mourn ; 2 Mind 
So beautified, and Genius fo refin'd, 
A SOUL ſo furniſht, and fo fveet an Air ; 
All that could pleaſe, all that cou d charm ſmil'd there. 


And thus enricht with each Politer Grace, 


Beyond rhe common Stamp of Humane Race; 
Leſs to Himſelf than Mankind's Service born, 
A PETTIT might ev'n Soveraign-C ourts adorn.. 
Let empty Baras their Fab lous Tales admire : 
Not their Prometheus ſtole ſuch Heay'nly Fire. 


What tho not fond of Tumult, Noiſe and Strife, 
He choſe the gentler Harmony of Life; 
His whole Ambition his own Walls contain d, 
And quietly within Himſelf he reign d. 
perhaps with a juſt Pride, he did deſpiſe 
Ey'n t herd in Crowded Courts, only to riſe 
No higher Pitch, then ſhine in Galaxies. 
"Twas PETTIT's Nobler Choice to ſhine Alone: 
There in his lefs-ſpread Circle, all his own, 
With a few Friends, but all ſelected WORTH, 
He launcht his SOUL, pour'd his whole GRACES forth. 
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Honori Sacellum 
In this Receſs with thoſe few Fav'rites ſtill 
He did his narrow'r Conſtellation fill. 


But if his Life that ſhorter Circle made, 
Let not this Choice ev'n his leaſt Glory ſhade ; 
As if ſome narrower-ſpiriced Genius ſway d. 


No, his diffuſive Goodneſs to extend, 
Where er he did his Generous Converſe lend, 
He either brought the Patron or the Friend, 
Nay ſo benignly kind our PETTIT mil'd, 


As ev'n contending Foes he reconcil'd. 


How oft has many a Feud, and many a Jar 
Been huſht at PETTIT's Equitable Bar, 
Call'd up ev'n to ſupply 4STREA's Throne, 

The whole deciding Oracle his own 

Were all Mankind of his Pacifick Frame, 
Ev'n Party-Rage had never found a Name. 


Oh PETTIT, with thy tuneful Temper bleſt 
Thy Boſome ſure was all one Halcyon Neſt. 
Humanity ev'n to that Height refin d, 

That certainly if the Angelick kind 


Honor: Sacellum, 


Would their Beatitude a While reſign, | 
And to our Eyes in Mortal Converſe join, 4 
Whatever their Divine Addreſs might be, 

They'd copy, ſure, their Humane Airs from Thee. 


As ſuch the Living WORTHY : To diſplay 


The Sorrows at ſuch VIRTUE ſetting Day. : 

80 when ſome dread ful Conflagration pours 
al | tes flaming Torrent Oer the ſacred Tow's, EL N 
Of ſome tall Dome, wrapt in one ſpreading Blaze, 5 f 


With helpleſs Hands and trickling Eyes we gaze. 
But, oh, not Half the Sighs and Tears we call 

Only to ſee the tumbling Fabrick fall. 

No, when our Eyes to th Inmoſt Treaſure turn, 

And ſee the RAPHAEL and the TITIAN d 

The Riches of che Pencil and the Lm, 

The Orient Sparkle, and the Tyrian Bloom, 


The cracking Porphyry, and melting Gold 
All in one ſwallowing Ruin to behold ; 
Then the drown'd Eyes we to this Object tun. } 
Tis with ſuch Grief we the loſt PETT!T mourn : 4 
Such was the Conflagration at his Urn. ow ( 
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When ſome Uncommon MERIT ſtrikes our Eyes, 
Our Natural Wonder ſeeks to trace its Riſe. 
Perhaps the BREAST where ſuch bright VIRTUE reigns, 
Stands Debtor ev'n to its Original VEINS. 

PETTIT's a Race, whoſe Generous FOUN T begun 
From BRITAIN's Firſt Great NORM4ND's Riſing Sun, * 
Evn that proud Conqu ror, in his Tbanet Iſte, 

Th' Unconquer' d KENT, ſaw. their Firſt Hymen ſmile. 
The long Deſceut from ſuch a Native Claim, 

WOR THIES enrolbd in that long Liſt of Fame; 
Lodg'd in their moulderd Monuments, fo old, 
That they are ſcarce lefs Duſt then what they hold: 
So fair a SOURCE, ſuch an unbroken LINE, 
Juſtly ch' All-wiſe Diſpenſer might deſign, 

Should with a no lefs bright SUCCESSION Shine. 


But here, my Muſe, thus far thou doſt eſſay 
Only his Seis! Virtwes to diſplay. 

As of his Publick WORTH He gave this Proof, 
Look inwards next c' his own Domeſtick Roof. 
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* An Anceſtor of this Family, married an Heireſs, in the Reign of William 
the Conqueror; at Dantelyon-Caſtle, in the Ile of Thanet ; where, tho the 
Caſtle it ſelf is long decay d, their amient Seat continues (till, 

tins Thy Both 


In either Virge of LOVE, we ſaw him here, 
Beſt HUSBAND, PARENT, ---- To his whole fair Line, 
If poſhble, a more then FATHER ſhine. 


Lo! firſt his VI) STEM, with all that Care, 
Upraisd his NAME and VIRTUES equal HEIR, 
A Breaſt MINERV's double Influence warms, 
At once her Pupil both in Arts and Arms; 
Early with that fair Martial Creſt enſtall'd, 
To th' Soveraign Cauſe, a Young CROW N-Champzon call'd ; 
Thus rais'd and nurtur'd from each hallow'd Fount, 
All charmd he ſaw his deareſt DARLING mount; 
His FAMILY's Hope, eva in his Nonage Bloom, 
(Tis with thoſe Wings that ſuch Young Eaglets plume) 
No leſs with each Acquir'd, and each Inborn, 


Accompliſpment his forward Spring adorn. 


What did he not in this bright Proſpect view, / 
A Copy ſhall th' Original renew. 
And make the Stock Immortal whence he grew. \ 


Thus with his own whole tranſmigrated Fire, 
Reſolving his ſurviving VEINS © inſpire, 
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Honori Sacellum. — 


ELIJAH-like, He from the Earth withdrew, 
And dropt the Spirited Mantle as He flew. 


With equal Care and equal Tenderneſs, 
His Feminine Deſcendant STEMS to bleſs, 
Thoſe beauteous Chong, fair Devotes to Heav'n, 
An early Charge to nurſing VIRTUE given: 
Thus the wiſe PETTIT to upraiſe the FAIR, 
His own and Bounteous Nature's Rival Care, 
Nature & enrich the Canter, He che Gem; 
Their fairer MINDS deckt with each ſhining Beam: 
Each radiant GRACE. to their Young Breaſts inſtill, 
Worthy the lovely Angel-mould they fill'd. 


Cou'd this Bleſt HEAD with Starry Wreathes now twined 
Look down on theſe dear Pledges left behind, 
His beſt-loy'd Darlings {till ; oh, wich what Pride 
Muſt He the very Work of Heav'n divide ; 
Around th' Eternal Throne of Glory, there 
The Miniſtring, and Guardian Angel here, 
With equal Zeal his Double Task perſue, 
Both Bleſſings to receive, and ſhow r them too. 


His Genial Bed Rich as a Phenix Neſt. 


Did He his native BRIT AIN only Grace ! 


Honori Sacellum, — 
And here his Mourning RELICT's Tears to ſtop, 

Adminiſter, my Muſe, this Cordial Drop. 
Tho her Lov'd PATTIT loſt, bid Her look round, 
To the fair FRUIT of Love her Table crown'd. 
Tell Her, her PETIT. {T © his long Requiem led, 
Lives in thoſe very Eyes that mourn Him Dead. 
With thoſe fair Branches fo divinely bleſt, 
To found poſterity that fragrant Feaſt, 


*. 8 - "ag 


My Muſe thus enter'd © his now mourning Wall, 


Hark where thy Song a new Attraction calls. 
In his low'ſt Walk a grateful Subject find : 


PETT IT evn in his humbleſt Movements ſhin'd : 


Survey Him thro' his whole Deſpotick Rule, 


His Fanily all one large VIRTUE's School. 
Order and Harmony tund all around, 

Whil ſt Faith and Duty his warm Favor found. 
Yes, Beſt of MASTERS too; ſo mild a Sway, 
As Angels ſerve in Heay'n, twas Glory to Obey, 


But thro" ſo fair a Life's extended Race, 


Honori Sacellum, 
There was a Day, his Youthful Sails unfurl'd, 
He viſited the yet remoter World. 
What the ſo Rich in every Grace before, 

That BRITAIN's Learned N urſery coud ſtore; 
To all he carried out he wanted more. 

a Men, Manners, Laws and Lands, He ſtudied All; 
And as He mov d, He rowl'd the Gath'ring Ball : 
In Nature's Book that learn'd Proficient grown, 
Reſolyd to make the well-read World his own. 


Here thro the Regions his wide Circuit calls, 
Behold him in proud Rome's Imperial Walls; 

Rome whoſe once potent Arm the Thunder hurl'd,, 
Held th' Univerſal Reins, and drove the World. 

Zut tho her Capitol commands no more, 

Her Conclave arrogates th' Imperial Po- I; 

The Subject Univerſe no longer driven, 

Sets up her Phaetons, and now drives Heav'n; 

Our PETTIT here all pleas d, and wondring, read 

The Monumental Fames of the Great Dead; 

View'd her old Piles of Venerable Ruſt, 

Her Sev'n proud Hills, and pronder Heroes Duſt. 
1 Fird 
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Fird with a generous Heat twas here he ſtay'd, 
Till He had the Glories of Old Rome ſarvey'd. 
From her New Glory with a colder Look, 

His Icey Veins but ſmall Impreſſion took, 

No, tho a while he breath'd the Roman Air, 
A PETTIT's Healthy Breaſt no Taint cou'd fear. 
Ey'n proud St. PETBER's Dome, uprais d ſo high, 
And Rome's whole Empty Pageant Piety, 

Were all but Tinſel Glories in his Eye. 

Her Scarlet Syren's Song had here no Charm ; 


— — _ 
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Nor all her Altars ſickly Fumes cou d warm. 
No ſuch weak Pow'r his Rooted FAITH cou'd ſhake, 
| He went the BRIT ON forth, and came the BRITON back. 


ALBION, where TRUTH and Truth's bright Service ſhines 
Unſtaind with ſpurious Rites, and Idol Shrines, 

His Native ALBION, ſo ſerene her Skies, 

Hers was the radiant Luſtre charm dd his Eyes; 

His Tefl · Pinnacle diſdaind to bear 

A waving Fane, to turn with Wind and Air. 

No, like his Darling PAUL's proud Dome, behold 

His Pile of FAITH bore her fixt Croſs of GOLD. 
From 


Honori Sacellum 

From hence that Courage at his lateſt Breath, 
Boldly to front th approaching Face of Death; 
W hilſt with that Reſignation he expir d 
PETIIT from Life not raviſh'd, but retii'd, 
 Mortality's laſt Shock fo calmly bore; 
The King of Terrors here loſt Half his Pow'r. 
His uplift Javelin, and his whole Keen Spight, 
Had only Force to ſtrike but not to fright. 
No, as. this WORTHY grac'd the Worldly Stage, 
Eyn down & a Venerable Silver ge; iW 5 ie, fe. 
What tho his Spritelier SOUL ſtill held the Reins 
Of Soyraignty; whilſt in his chiller Veins, == 

He felt her warmer Spark Divine ſtill glow, 
True na- like, the Fire beneath the Snow ; 
Yet as his brighter Half, in Life's Decay, 
Grew tit d beneath her Earthly Load of Clay, 
| His Diſſolution was his Wiſh not Fear; 
Whilſt Deach but gives the Stroke of Mercy here: 
Cures where he Kills; From Pains calls c' endleſs Joys, 


And hangs out the White Flag ev'n there where he deſtroys. 
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